derness of expression in these sweet and
fragrant emblems of affection, which is cal-
“volated’to ‘perpetvate a kigd of scothing sym-
gm«f ‘cords of life wo strong for

#van the grave to break assunder. The prac -
d ;bt.@qﬁt,pu rise 1o the ancient cus-
“tom which prevailed in the esst of burying
¢ yandis one which conduces to the

-atificatioh of the best feelings of our na-
Aure. 2It-prevailed generally in aad about
he Holy City, and also smong the Medee,

. s, Greeks and Romans. The Per-
sians-adopted it from ‘the Medes, the Gre-
‘¢luhs from the Persinne. In Rome, persons
wf distinction were buried in gardens or flelds
-mear the public roads. Their monuments
*Wete decorated with chaplets and balms,
and geriands of flowers, The tomb of A-
‘whilles waa decorated with amaranth; the
“urn of Philopomcen was covered with chap-
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MY COUSIN HENRY.
BY CLAEA.

the hand of the principal of oor academy
the diploma for which I had been tiling
five years, teaching a district school
through the ssmmers in order lo pay
my expenses at the acsdemy during -the
winters, which I could then do only oy
severest economy. I believe I wore the |
shabbiest clothes agd sedied the oldest

books (for I always bought them seconmd |
band) of any girl in the class, but I did pot |
mind that much, for my brain was con=tant- |
ly at work with the future, that distant,
golden land on which youth loves to dream

80 well, and which is always bright and pros- |
perous further on, as we reach that time
which was 10 crown our efforts with suc- |
cess and Sod it just as flat and wearying as |
the present has ever been to us. Thos it

was with me, when surrounded with the |
bare-footed, dirty-faced Jarlings of doating |
mama's, i the hot school-house of some |
farming district. ! had slways overcome

my disguat for the little fellowa by consider- |
iog them the necessary sleppiug-stones to |
my future eminence, and commencement
day was to repay me o thousand fold for the
vexation and weariness of those hours, but
when the day came and I turned away from
our principal with my diploms in my hand |
and 37} centa in my pocket after all bills

were settled, I felt that the ladder was not |
quite climbed.
then I would not have exchanged pl
with any of my classmates who were ble:z
with loving parents, heppy homes, friends,
and money in abundance. Notl, for was
not I to be s great women yet, and befors

Ig;.rl.ll kad known who were the wives of

At twenty years of age 1 received from I_mem! them only a prelty face, and certain

wealthy, honorable men, who brad fo recors-

feminine witcheriee of manwers, which the
consciousness of beauty gave them, while
a gentleman had never looked at me, but to
think how shockingly bothely my parfents
must both have been. My poor molher, |
am afraid in thoee days I hardly did her jus-
tice becanse she bnd given me the festores
of my father, with ler owtf tmid asvore.
While on her own face was sweet and jov
able, my father's character war ‘

energetic
and commanding. ¥ had fretted myself sick l 1o see how much be ke (Rongrht add read for

over this unavoidable staté of affaite, end
wes opable to work, so my employer; whoe
was afraid I would be left om hie hands fo
bourd swd eare for; called & physician who

toitively: The parlor was givez #8 for a
school room, but we always left it ¥Hh its
fatilitlg paper curtains, and six black wond:-
en chairs set stiff sgainst the wall, and the
rag carpet woven in such hard, puinhn‘lll'{
right stripes; s a place fit 1o give one
nightmare, snd cafried ot bocks to the
woods, or out by a linle siream which tum-
bled in successive falls to a pond below.—
And here Benry wonld sit for hours at my
feet, hisarms c¢rossed on my Jap,=ad list-
en as [ resd, or learned from me the dry de-
tabls of methematies, | wes daily surprised

one of his years; and in his situation. O,
bow my soollewered before his simple fafth
#t God #tid bis eages search for truth. Ev-
ery day hiw frame guived sftefrgT and his

reccommetided perfect quiet and cotnirs aif.

1 could bave strock him with rage and indig- | op |
#tutcked him wifh » donbly andions eye, si- l ciat and for his father; add fve® obtaining

pation; he might ss well have prescribed o ;
journey to the moonj it was an insultw

poverty and sickeess, Buot [ only tm'ned:
my face to the wall and clinched my hands |
under the bedclothes and as my mistress |
whizpered that his fee was three dollars, [

drew my purse from under my pillow and
poured the hosrded change into his extended |

‘hand, there w=a just iwo dollars and when | bendifrg them Lo carth, and torred for Henry
{he wss assured that it was the last centl | 1o bid him harey var, bet I thonght o mere
| had in she world, he genercusly threw off | of storm or dangers as [ saw the child. His | #wmclred the sy forclouds and prayed God
the wanting dollar and bowed himself out | cap lay on the ground and he wag Bnecling | for sne showe? foucool the air; bot all day
followed by anything but blessings from me. | with {nce slightly raised in eoft ostientio hﬂ‘_ R grew hotter and hotter, the =un
My mistress’ husband was at heart a kind, | his bands were meekly folded, atid (he bloe | Wesing fts way throogh » cleaf ehy, while

3 ! man, sod would heve done many scis| eye radiant and exulting.
oo o ol bt E:"‘I:aewience had not his smazon of & wile h'i’m until the fury of the wind was spent [ stupor desth-like in its  power.

been ut hia elbow and always given bim a
pinch, and whispering in his ear “now don’t!

ter nature had the mastery. As soon as he |

i

- o0, and were called cilies of the silent.
*s ews called them houses of the dead.—
«=Fhe Egyptions visited the graves of their

vice s week, and strewed sweet basil
s vy and do o thia day.

p #nd shrubs has prevailed so long and
12 e2iEhsivély among ancient and civilized na-

4

ad of ;‘hnir-[ riezh.

STld Al

& “heart hus paid the penalty of it at the scaf-
7 Yola, Trifling as it may appear in the wa-
. iwesing steps of the young, as they grow ol~

*‘monster, which leads them to destruction

»

<+ man who, when cast into this utter wretch-

-

« stiane flying about in our inward world, which
.. like angels, can never nssume the body of

~»+af: outward mct; so many rich and lovely
., flewers spring up, which bear mo seed; that
" itis s happiness poetry was invented, that re-

. eeives into .its limbus all those incorporeal
. spirits, and the perfume of all these flowers.

"7 ' Benot essily exceptious, nor rudely fa-

*wmong its victims.  Perhaps in the latter,
.. itn effecta appear in the most hideous form.

w limbs and the happiness from his heart, op-

3

- ¥y, seem lo godown together in the pit, and

~

-1+ 4ar,and as & wandering bird cast out of the
“.-: mési—in that day of troubie, snd of tread-
5. ing down, snd perplexity, the nolse of viols,
2. “fhe mirth of the iabret, and the joy of the

. dong as Ged |
. derly..

s

iste; the grave of Sophoeles with roses and

: tbat of 'Anacreon with ivy and flower-

“@fs. | Baskets of lilies, violets and reses,
smwese placed in.the graves of busbands and
m—?ﬂhw on unmarried females.
¥ Juys, the inbabitants scatter flowers over
thesbhodies of their friends; io Chloa, the
m of planti y flowers on the graves of
.H?:Iil llno‘!' very ancient date, and

bt poli, ke tombs aré decorsted with
.roses, of Arsbis jaswin, and or-
‘flowers. In Schwyts, a
ond, there isa beautiful
M -almost every grave is
eovered with pinks. In the elegant churca

. Wirfin, i the yslley of Salza in
R e
ah*‘a}f ‘”if ‘Which are planted with perren-

s, or renewed with annua! flowers:

-uml othersure so dresved on fefe days. Sos-
rom ‘the briaments of recent graves

.yases filled with water, in which

+.thé flowere are preserved fresh. Children
w#‘m thus dressing 1he graves of
‘metbhers, and mothers wreathing gar-

DR R
w -the.

of Within, saw
. - This custom also provails
il arid in Norjhand South Wales.

. thelr graves. Persons: of mature
“Sfeals, hive finsy, ba, vy " end rue. I
«! mbutth Waies, mo -flowers or evergreens are
p jed to e plented on graves bul those
m"hm scenteds  Pinks, polyan-
| williams, gilly Hoswers, earnations,
sonétte, thyme; hyssop, camomile, and
- W |NJ‘_ { .- l
ing-grounds are held in ven-

While the custom of decorating #raves
ards wilh flowers and orpamental

tions, some of the Americen aboriginals will
®fior pertmit ‘= weed or blade of grass, nor |
" amy.other vegetable, 1o grow upon the graves

IRAAEBSOLUTION.
Irresolution is a habit which creeps upon
]I* Yerim with s fatal facility. Itis oot vi-
.«-cious:but it leads to vice, and many a fine

‘der ity form changes to that of a hidecus

. with their eyesopen. ‘The idler, the spend-
- theift, the epicurean and the drunkard, are

He knows that the goblet which he is about
to_drain is poison, yet swallows it. He
knows, for the example of others has paint-
;-ed it in glaring colors, that it will denden all
. i« faculties, take the streng'h from his

press him  with foul disease and hurry bis

- -pregress to a dishonored grave, yet he drains

' “ft under aspecies of dreadful spell, like that

. from which small crentures sre said to ap-

and leap into the paws of a loathsome

serpent, whoee'fiendish eyes have fascina-

tedthem. How beamiful and manly is the

.~ power by whichthe resolute man passes
DLESSEDNESS IN SORBOW.

‘There are times when some great sorrow

has torn the mind away from jis familiar

szp__m. and [aid level those defences which

‘in prosperity seemed s> stable—when the

moet rooted convictions of the reason seem

sottenness, und the blossom of our heaven-

m goes up before the blast as

: put works, and joys, and hopes,

‘with-all their multitude, and pomp, and glo-

2w soul is left as a garden that hath no wa~

_harp are silent in the grave. Blessed is the
. ‘edness, far away from all creatures and from
7~ all comfort, cen yet be willing, amid all his
_itgars and; his noguish, there to remanin as
s C pll please.—British Quar-

1 EheTS ore B0 many tender and holy emo-

"'mifliar} the one will bread contention, the

. ‘other -lll-pt.‘

" When children are little, thay make the
psrent’s head sche—when grown up they

seven “decors the graves
el -u@ﬁ'ﬁ&-w“?ua:.ﬂ'"m

many years make those girls open their eyes
wide with wonder to think that plain Martha
Day was authoress of that delightful novel,
Arabella Mortimore, which bad had such a
greal run, and over the authorship of which
the newspaper editors had been -puzzling
their breing in voin. And with the proceeds
of aaid novel I was 10 boy a besutiful resi-
dence on North river, some where near
“Jdle Wild,” and aa its mistress | determin-
ed to treat those girls with ehristinn kind-
ness, and never taunt them with their neg-
lect when we were in schoal together. You
may think, reider, that T was a foulish
dreamer, and so I was ana alwigahad beesn,
in spite of my large nose and low foréhead,
but it did me good and  no one harm.

It was necessary for me to do something
immediately on leaving school, for mv three
shillings would not .pay tot maay dinners,
however meagre; so I advertised for a place
in gome Beminary, snd bired out 1o & dress-
maker todo plsin sewing and in a room back
of the shop watched the frout door aihrough
the window of an ivtervening door, expec-
ting every hour.that there would be a call for
me, but sope came; and, ot the cnd of o
month | added to the adverlisement. jn the
daily poaper, that a plice as recond teacher
would be sceepted if the salary was ample.
‘But that did not swcceed, so at the end of
another month F sdded n line stating sy

whce Enown there would be no more didi-
‘culty.  Alas, T have since learoed that

pay rather than put a steady hand to manual
labyr, and that teachers accumulated full as
fast as pupils, so that & hundred hands were
streiched ovi over the land fur each starving
salary.

I am speaking now of women, for men
get better pay for the same work no better
done. Bur let that pass or, I shall be ealle

one of that ‘'hydra-headed clnss, “woman’s |
rights women," and to return, us the weeks
went by, I wrote to all of my acquaintances
living in the country towns, and applied to
the directors in the city where [ was for a|
pluce in one of the ward schools. Many |
times I almest secured a situntivn, but some |
more fortunate competitor always stepped in
just before me, while I was left wailing at
the door by some hard fate. When six
months had pessed in these fruitless efforts,
[ withdrew my advertisement, and handed
the printera my lost sixpence, snd decided to
be a seamstress instesd of a teacher.

I believe it was about this Ume that I
gave up the idea of my lucrative novel, and
with it vanished the country residence on the
Hudsoun, for the bsck room of & shop where
all the light we had came throiigh a small
dirty window that overlooked a yard ten feet
by eighleen, which was always full of filthy,
eqaalling pigs and children, equally dirty and |
nuisy, and where the only words we often |
henrd during the long day waos the shrill |
voiced recommendations of the mistresa of |
the:shop, endeavoring to sell some second
rate article for thrice its real value, or the
petulant command of our overseer (o hasten
with our sewing, while our nostrils were ra-
galed from merning until noom with the
tumes of recking fat on the stove in which
seme execrable thing was to be fried for our
dinners—such a place was not ene to quick-
en the intellect or impart poetic inspiration.
I did not submit to thi life without many
murmurs against providence; in truth along
those days [ could see no wisdom in the
ways of God, or any value in existence;
and here I was drodging for two and aix-I
pence a day, from which I had to pay for

board and clothes, leaving nothing for
bovks or other luxuries. I had po friend
to look to, and could see no way vut of that
close hot work-room. Had I been pretty
1 was young enough to speculate on marringe
but one look in the mirror put soch thooghts
to flight whenever indulged in, for as T}
have intimated [ was very plain, my bhair
thin and yellow, growing low down over a
receding forchead, eyes small and dull, and
a large Roman mose, which was only ex-
ceeded in size by my mouth, from the lips of
which slightly protruded two large teeth.
Some one has said “that it ia a duty which a |
woman owes lo the world to be good look-
ing.” Then I wasa great sinner,and God
pity those who like me have a forbidding
face.

In nature there is a beaaty even in the
crooked gnorled tree that stands nsked
with its twisted branches, beside its sisters
clothed in glistening bridal robes; and devia-
tion from the written rules of order, and the
accepted standard of gracein many things
is called no heresy, but woe to that unlucky
woman whose face will not bear the line
and measure of the critics eye. We are
told by mauny good books that all beauty
comes from within, and every child learns at
its mothers knee those adages whica teach it
is the character that decides situation in life;
but every girl finds ere she dies that this is a
beautiful principle in theory, but & false one
in fact. Husbands waken to lament their
infatuation, but the step is taken and cannot
be retraced, and the next generation drinks
of the same dazzling wine, while the
hard-featured helot stands by, mnone the
better for this wisdom which must be
wach time gnlncd by experience. Often
while straining my eyes over a half finished

‘gualifications, deeming 1 they were once.

| educated fools are plenty every where, peu-
;| ple who are willing to grow then un half

| found out that [ wae reslly ill and that his
wile wag determined to send me off to some
indifferent place, I never really understood
where, he wrote to an uncle of mine, living
| some fifieen miles from the city, who came
i for immediately, with & wagon full of
 hali-g o boys and girls, my cousing hi
i' said, “who winted 1o come to town 1o trade
a little.™ T did not like the looks of my
{pew-found relatives much, but snvihing
lmlher than dependance on that hard shop-
keeper, and sickness in that low, close room.
. O, bow delightful that ride wasin the early
summer day. I lesned back in the seat
and watched the clouds as they Inzily wan-

the new mown hay, and the growing clover.
[ listenod to the birds as they twittered in
the hedge in an ecstacy of delight while
tears ran down my cheeks, and my soul grew

L]

from the pure uir. It was ot a diy to lond
with those trite epithets which huve been

| forth in =il its (nllness as though it tadust
come perfect [fom the Almight y's hand, the
first of crestivn. The far reaching sky
bung sbave clear and bloe, the trees shook
their leaves in remulovs gladness, us the
sun fluoded with golden light the happy earth
intoxicating in its splendors. ol
That cvening as | sat in the I farm
kitchen thIli'Iill'g)ﬁia,t the mb}wg: situa-
tivg in lile lo 4 small sewing room, Was being
in.gjie cofaer n»f-'&ilében “with asrow of
D e lighe, a linle

Dutchmen bet

| and with his elbow resting on his knee and

dered overhiead, and inhaled the fragrance of |

tranguil as I breathed in health and strength)

- up by his window at night, catching his death | would seream for water. In vain I poured it

exhausted on natare, for the simmer sloodPrears id his eyes, “*and I would like to die |

| his head vpon bis hand, gazed out of the open !

| window vpon the summer gky, crowded with

its thousand stars.  Another cousin, I right-
! ly conjectured, fur it was my uncle’s young-
! est child; but he was made of other clay than
! his buisterous, heathenish brothers and sistere.

bere wis a spiritual beaury nbout him, al-

1

| though his face was very childish with its

curly, brown hair, snd delicate features that ‘
made you think of other things than boyish
pranks and children’s toys in his presence.
His bead was very large, and his forehead
full, and the bright, blue eye poured wilth a
calm, steady light that seewmed piercing be-
vond the common things of lile. I sawall
of this at a glance, »nd wondered how the |
family could continue their idle gossip, and
meauningless jests in his prescnce; but he
seemed unnoticed a- he sat alone and apart
gazing owl into the night, while tears started
in his eyes and slowly crept down his cheeks.
My own were so dimmed that I did not sce
when the little fellow left, but his seat was
empty as I looked up sgain, and siepping
out of the deor I saw bim siiting on a large
stone, his hands clusped around his knees
aud his face turned heavenward. “Whatis
it my boy, what doyou see?” [ asked, lay-
ing my Bend upon his head.

=Oh, cousin Martha,” (20 some one had
told him of me), “l see so many things—
lands, and trees, and Aowers, and mountains,
such ns there is in Italy, and sometlimes,”
he added, urping his full, clear eye upon
me, 0s his voice sank into a whisper, I gee
angels fying up and down and across, and
if I jook a great while I rise nearer to them;
yes, cousin, perhaps youdon't believe it, but
I go farther and farther away until the an-
gels and stars are all around me apd then it
is 80 beauliful, and when some one shakes
me the angels and stars all fly away and [
am on earth again. O, Martha, will yon
teach me some of the things you know, and
tell me about great men, andall of the besu-
tiful things yon read! Father says youhave
been tv such a greal school and that you
know everything.”
And I did teach him through all that de-
lightful snmmer. T taught him from books; |
while he, ¢child as he was, taught me from |
nature and the follness of his own soul. He |
was alone in the family, a sensitive,intellecs |
tual, emothiousl nature among coarse organ- ‘
izations 10 whom the whule course of life |
consited of work, food and sleep, aud the
end of all was money getting. He was a
poetic churmer and everything possessed for |
him a peculiar beaty unsecn by othera.—

flower peeped up by the side of his foot and

what, but lost to this world natil a sherp
reprimand for meglecting lis work broke
the spell. [If be was placed upon a horse
to guide the plough, the song of a flying
| bird, or the piles of ssowy clouds sailing in
fantastic shapes nccross the face of heaven
would couse his little arms to drop listless
by his side, end the beast woold jrample un-
checked upen the young blades of corn un-
til the dreamy driver was pulled from his
horse by his father, who never fuiled Lo ad-
minister a box on the ear accompanied with a
violent shake while the child would look up
with a bewildered expression as thoogh the
horse, and clouds, and sunlight, and shaking
were in misty confusion in his brain, the
confusion of which he could not unravel.—
“That is always the way,’ his father would
say to me, ‘he has been good for nothing
ever since he was born. [ have takem more
pains with him than all of the other child-
ren put together, bul there is no making
anything of him.,” ‘Making anything of
him!' when he was handed over to me to
teach through the summer thers was noth-

dress by the dim light of = ‘tallow candle, I

make their heart’s sche.

have thought with bitterness of the many
* S
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hutclhimen betwgen you an i rgone snd will never let me Jouch 8 book,”
boy some ten or twelve years old came into |

! the room and seated himsell on a low stool, | cheek which was slready wet.

mep fligittaess, feala came 1o bim as the
¥ to Ma wature was withdrewn., 3

ter the occorence of one day.—We were
herrping howe [fose owr siwdies ow ot

S ———————

1 did frot go fo.fle store for Giree weeks.
I'was so worn by heat and toil that it seemed
mmposwible Lo drag my body one unececessary
step, but | wag not stpriscd to receive a Tit-
tle note oue morning from Henry simply
saying—'*come to me Martha, I am dying.”
Illowed the boy who was my guidethrough
numberless streets, and then wp and up and
up a fmrrow stairway, ontil we reached an
atfic room, and here exposed to the rays of
the sun all day, and the south heat beating
in at the window, the air poisoned with the
filth in the street below , lay the dying boy.
Oh, | now knew why he did not wish me to
come to his room to see him. The head of
te anfrow bed wak close beside the window
and so small wes the room that one could

dly stand at the fool. Me wns burning

vith fever, his mouth édry and cracked and
hiz #ards Seemved on fire [ sent for a physi-

sofse oo bathed s wasted hands and eris;

of a rising stofm, bot it overfon® s iw e
woode, and berst forth #all ifs fary. Iwas
terfified by e fomrimg of the wind in the
trees, the branches of ®hich s#ajedte and
fro, toesing them toward beaven and agai#

and cooled his brow a#id lips; ke soom open-
ed bis eyes with a sigh, smiled as he saw
#epand closed them again. The doctor
came and shook his head. *How long can
helive? I asked. “Twelve hours perhajs,
##d gosaibly a little longer.” I turned my

I knelt beside

and its bowling stilled, then I :poke. *Stop” |
he said, and I remained silent for a while, |

‘make s fool of yourself” whenever his bet- | then taking bold of his cold hsnd I told him | whers we will lrear the water ren; and the

be must goin. “0O, cousin” ne said, 1 have |
often listened 1o the wind in thesa trees for |
hiours at might,” (8o thal was what he was |
duing when hie mother said he was siiting |

cold,) “but I never heard anything like this |
before, although I have often felt as the
wind sounded when [ huve bLeen praying |
God to take me away from this farm and
give me & chanse of making a men and do-
ing = great desl for poor ignorant people.”

“You must not think ef such things too
much,” I said.

“1 cannot belp thinking™ lie replied “and
sometimes when I thiak what beautiful pla- |
ces there are on eurth, and how much some
people suffer, and how much one grest man |
can belp them, and sbout Jesus saving the |
whule world, and heaven, and the angels ,
my heartis so full and it makes me sche right
here,” laying his hand upon his breast,

- *Uh Henry dont talk so™ [ eried, *‘you
are either going to die, or you are & genius.”

“J am not a genius, | snow,” be said with

if my soul could go everywhere ond slways
stay with the sugels among the stars.”
The autémn came and I weot buck 1o
New York to tesch. A neighbor of my un-
cle bad a son who was one of the scHbedi-
rettore, and he oblained a place for me. I

Jott a!l on the ;farm without regret pling | came on, but not o brecze stirred, and lean

Henry, and as clusg arcund my peglsat tie
door. ied, “what shall I Jo Martha with-
out you,tbv will make me plough &nd tring

in wood all ol the time as soou o= you nre

the hot tears from my eyes lell vpun his soft

I wrote to him once, but receiving no an-
swer did not write again. | alterwards learn-
ed that my letter was thrown unopened in-
to the fire, through the careleseness of one |
of lis older brothers, and he never knew of |
its existence.

Two years paseed busily enough with me,
and vne day entering a store on Canal street,
I wos startled to see my cousin Heory in
the back part of the store. He stood with
his elbow on the counter, his hand support-
ing his head, while he was intently watch-~
ing & clerk make out a bill. I saw it all—
they were trying to make a merchant of
him, and his holy aspirations and intellectual
yearnings most be stifled, and he join in the
race for gold. For whatis life worth with-
out having deposits at the bank, marble pal-
aces, aristucratic carrisges, and obsequicus
servants! Can the heart find no delight in
the simple works of God, snd the restless
energies see no work smong the teeming
millions of earths suffering children? Is it
well for one man to eat from a gulden plate
while his brother is starving at the door,
and his sister is wandering through the durk-
ened street sesking to sell her honor for
gold!

Henry was paler than two years belore
and his bitherto clear eye was troubled and
anxious,while the blue veins shone throogh
the transpareat skin, and at times swelled
large and full across his temple. I saw
him but for a moment, as he was called o~
way by the head clerk. ‘Do not go to my
boarding house to see me Marihy, but come
oflen to the store, perhaps | can dad time
to see you here a few minutes” he ssid as
he ran off. I did see him as often as I could
but never longer than five minutes together,
for we were both poor, both subordinate;
but during these short calls I saw how much
he had changed. The impulses of his buy-
huod were all checked, his mind was held
down to mere business matters; with super-
natural strength, he seewmed 1o posess the
resolution an+ fufce of a man of twenty-five,
and had lashed his ioclinatisns 1o do the |
will of nnuther. His ligpes, dréaais and |
resolutions of two years before had been bu- I
ried, und he mnever stirred the ashes lest
pheenix-like they miight arise, and it was
difficait to tell that he ever lametited the
necessity for the deed; but one hot day as
we stuod in the store dour &8 moment before
the fashionsble shopping hours, he turned
quickly 1o me and asked—*do you ever hear
the roar uf the ocean?!” *“Na,” [ replied.
(), that I could only feel the cool|

and hear it whispering in the trees. They
But to a call|
from within he answered **yes sir,” in a dryl
quiel tone and was gome; tha enthusiastic
boy was down and the clerk trod on his
| prostrate form. As I stepped out vpon the
hut bricks and hurried to the shady side of
the street, to avoid the fury of the August |
sun, 1 felt that my fears were conlirmed. |
had thovght all summer that Henry's lin-
en clothes hung leoser on him every day,
and that he was growing paler if puasible,
but he nssured me agsin and again that he
was well, but now 1 was certain that the
hot city and the treadmill of the eiore were
killing him. God sends but few such spirits
1o @arth, and not then to the crowded marts;
their rightful heritage is the beauty of the
world he haa fashioned, and they turn away
from the abodes of wealth where velvet and
diamonds are resiing in the soft light of gas
chandeliers, and seek the sweestness of dewy
valleys, canopied by the star-lit heavens and
gleaming with the wavy grass hung with
stars, their home is in the mountain sir and
besides Lhe ocean foam, where,ss a spark
from the infinite they stand unchanged by

ing but what -he seemed to understend in-

marrow roum, and that he had beerrsick here

heod away aud be left the room. All day
§ satby the bed in that scorching heat. |

4l dying boy tossea ia 'deliram, of Jey in a
He wouold
fwreeard shispes, “horry Marthe, | hayve
the buok, we wiil sooa be in the woeds

winds blow ;™ ah, be was o#t the faror agaln;
“bat huiry Martha ns the birds will all be in
their nests and we cannot Hesr them eitg to-
night.” And then throwing up his arms he

on hishead and breast; he only redowbled
his criés and called for Martha in such piti-
ous tenes, that I wept over bim; winding my
arins around his neck, 1 wid him agnin and
sgain that] was with him, until at last he
lookedup and suid, “0O, yes it is you, give
me your hand to help me on, theysay that
we will soon be over these hot roads and
that it is cool and sbady  beyond,andjthe
angels will lend ua home, Do you know,”
he continued in Jower tones, “that they
came last night and fanned me with their
wings?" and ihrowing op lis ekeleton arms
around me hesank down insensible.

No one came near me all that fearfol day,
hut tlée woman he boarded with, who was
the motber of a fellow eclerk of Hmry'n,l
and from her | learned that fur months he
bad hardly siept at all, but his nights had
been speut pacing to and fro through his

a week slone; she had come vp twice a day
bring liim food and waler, more she could
got do as she had a larze family dependent
on her, The sun at last like a ballof fire
behind the houses, and derkness

ot of the windew ae [ar us I might, stills]
gasped in vain fur ope fresh breath. Grad-
ually the rolling wheels and burcying tread
stepped, and then the night become héttioys
with the blaspheiniva and curses of drunken
lwl'-cﬂ*i women who bad turned out ol

| ha died;
(tor it is many years since | closed his eyes.

| * 1 lenrned u lesson by his death bed.—1F am |
, #till & teacher in this modern Babylon, where
people call me an old maid now,

Affs avoW Fusy;
THE COUD INYEXTION MAX .
?’ﬂ'dﬂl muy was  Alsalem Besa,
e !;“zhilnl every tale lal: distress
#a rockel;
He (it for a1l l::‘m;’»w—rry'n -.-.:'rl,

' \‘b_’hen 1 s tempted to murmur that in'all of R.‘?.!:‘::‘:t‘.’f;“.'m.'.‘.‘;l‘m‘“ sy
this surging multitale not a heart boat a# SuED
: : He 414 net koow means
swers mine, I heara h- vuice saying *‘you B bikie's promia’d in1r kunired per sval,
are working our the wiit ol Gud.” And as (e 4 oo 25
I see princely domes, whese it WeMers nre A Vomes secire temeatl sarhy

cased in ease and luxury, and beheld the ra-
diant face of young mothers assuft hands
stro¥e’ their cheek and little vnes first lins

ded with a husbands power—and go from
ceasless work 1o the dead solitide of my
own cheerless chember, 1o tiink of the Years
gome, and those to come withoot love eor
home, #id ! tr® swuy from the reficstion of
a pale, wrinkled visugo with Bitter shonghts
KNeM formed, a childish face with the glory
of eternity’s dawn encireling it, rises before
meyafd fromy the Yast fever efding fovave
comern Foice, " ¥ou ar? workivg out the will
of God, trust him for the restM," awd ) am
at peace. '

“Polsoning.

The Sacramento (Caltfornia) Bee givewatt
nccount of the poisoning of twe ladies by
edling peaches, one of whom was a siser
of Mr. Murdock. The Bee saysit was guite
prebable that the peaches were poisoned for
the purpose eof destroying birds which eat
mucht of the finest Iruit belore it was fully
ripe, but the man who would do such a thing
should be drummed out of the Stats.

The lady whe died hass relatives in Mus-
kingem county im this Bute. The Zanes-
tille Courier enys that Bir. Murdoch in »
brother<in-lnw of Mr. Jubn Rebinson, ef
Waeshington township in that coumy. His
sister, Birs. Mason, died In 25 mioutew afler
eating the peach. BShe was = nauve of
Fiusburgh, Fa.,and levves five childron and
w lorge cirele of friends te monrn her lows.
They emigrated (o Celifornia in 1852,

Teoe Troe. I

The Heworder of Chicage, L., In charg-
ing the grand jury recemtly,smid: “During
the pist five yesrs that ['ave hald this court,
it bas been my ‘unpleasant doty to try amd
sentence to the State Pricon several bund-
red persons; and [ sm sorry tosay that while
it is an eusy matter te find jurérs who are
rescy and willing to _punish ' peor offenders
withoorposition or (tiends, it isl with greay
difficulry that jurors ean be found te appreci-
ate the Tact that one bad man of position and
wealth can do more harm tham-ose. bunired
poor men can, who are in the bumble walks
of life.” i

I NEWSITEMS

A remarkable exhibition recently teok
place st the Hopkinsville (Tenn.) Fair,
Ten bruthers, named Brown, il mounted om
fine gray horses, rode lito the ampithestre,
and displayed their horsemanship, sl being
good riders. The eldest wns nged forty, the
youngést twenty. Tley had not all been 1o
gether for fiteen years. Their mother was
present, and  they reined up in front ofsthe
glorious matron, and saluted her, while'she
shed tears of joy and pride. e

Exraavacaxce ix Hyen Lirs ixIassasp, |

the dens below whete the light of duy had |
driven them, and groans and shouts mingling |
with the blows of the midnight brawlers,

and the demoniac laugh of some insane

reveler ruse to thatattic window and curdled |
my blood to think whet that young boy must |
huve suffered lying night after might sick!
and alone close tothis open doorway to the |
loswer regions. I glanced towards the bed |
where lie lay back on his pillow breathing |
heavily, his hair clinging to his damp fore- |
head and his eyes rolled up under their lida.

between which gleamed a white streak; his |
chin was dropped upon his breast and his
lips were red and swollen. I triedin vain
to rouse him from the trance inlo which he
had fullen; 1 could bring no color to the
cheek or movement to the cleached hands,
s0 1 knelt by a chair between the window |
and the bed in an agony of fear, as the wild |
surging of passion in the street below rose |
wilder on the midnight air. Suddenly all woa |
quiet, and [ raised my head. Heary still lay

with half closed eyes, but his hands were

loosely clasped, and as I rose he opened his '
eycs louking calm and rational.  “Martha,” |
he said, “are you here?” and jooking into my |
face continued, **1 have had o long terrible |
dream, [ am glad | awoke,” and noticing the

candle, “it is night—Ilock out of the window |
and tell me il the siars shine.” ] told him

that the sky was clear. “Then turn me

cousin, so I can look once more out upen

the stars.” [placed my arm around him and
leaning hie head upon my shoulder he gazed
out into the night with a fixed untroubled
look, for halt an hour, his eyes glistening
brightly as the stars, and as calm and hely

as the midnight sky was his uplilted fuce.

“Purt me down, Martha, | shall never luvk
up to the heavens ogain from earth,” and he
lay on his side intently regarding my face,
while my heart was too full for speech,
and | could only tenderly shuke the hand I
held.

“You have thought your lot a hard one,”
he at length saud, “in this world, Muartha! [
felt it two years ago, but | did not kuow
what it was, but now I know, you are weury
of teil and strife, and murmur against God,
I have felt so too sometimes, for | could ses
no justice in the ordering of things, but it is
different now, eternity 12 shining upen my
mind and | see that it is all right. 1 would
t¢ll you how, but I cannot speak, only re-
mewber always, that vou are working out
the willo! God and trust him lor the result.
Tell mother how much I love ber; but donot
tell them that I might have lived i they had
nut drivert me here; ! stroggled long against
it, but God knew best—and do not let them |

The hoe dropped from his thin hand as a | windas it comes over the grass, once more, | bury we in this hut city.” He ceased, ex- |

hiaudted, and loy with closed eyes, each breath |

he was down on his knees gszing into the | say the ocean moan is like it,” and Lis cheek | broken by a shight sob—again his lipe moyad |
hesrt of the flower, seeing, 1 know aot | flushed and frame trembled.

and I bent my head to cateh any word.
“Martha—{ricnd—=heaven,” but the yoice
died out, and no pulse answered the touch
of my fingers. The city clock told three,
and until morning | watched alome by the
dead. His fther came, aml they buried
him in tha city in spite of all my prayers, far
from the flowers and woods he loved. Itis
well the dull ear of death eannot hear the
bachanalian rivts above it, or the sullling
city wir penetrate the gravel mound and dic-
tress the dreamless sleeper. Dut he lies
with many vibers who were crushed by cir-
cuinstances they could not control, martyrs
to stern necessity. He died because driven
into the service of mammon, where no food
could be abstracted from the strifes and am-
bitions of common men. Some say he was
only u delicate, nervous, precucious child,
but they did not know him well,—he fell as
many ol our poets and orators would have
fallen had oo kinder fate smiled upon them;
and with the chains knocked from his bands,
ne matter what difficulties lay in the way,
he weuld have stood side by side with those
who now make songe and give laws to the

wordly rules.

nation.

following case of extravaganfe:—“A landed
proprietor, who came of age lwo yeurs ago,
has been obliged 1o leave the country in con-
sequence of his embarrasmemt. On attain-
ing the age of 21, he had 50,000 pounds in
bank, which he got rid of, and sccumulated
debts since to the amount. of £400,0000.
He kept open house for high and low.

ConsoLixG.---The Berwick (Ps.) Garetle
thus consoles itself over the result of the
recent election in the old Keystene:

Tne Erection Reronxs—Of late, "fig-
ore work™ hasn't been moeh in our favor.
We therefore have concluded to let the Op-
position papers numerate the returns of the
late election throughout the State. Buffice
it to say that “we've met the enemy and”—
they've whaled us! We've been ewallowed
by a very big whale, and our grestest con-
solation for which, rests in the knowledge
that punishment properly applied at the
proper time, very ofien results beneficially.

A New Orleans correspoudent of the Si.
Louis Republican writes:

“The Sugar crop looks better and betfer
as the season advances, and the planters now
say that all that is required 10 make the best
crop ever grown is o good frost te stop its
growing and make it sweet. All the mills
on the river, or nearly all, ara in ncilve opora-
tivn and ina very few days the errivals of
Sugar willbe ruch asto try the nerves of
thre speculatora,

Corxing, N. Y., Oct. 28.—The night
express train for the West, which leit this
morning by Buffulo & Corning Railroad, was
thrown off the track near Cosesus. Mr. O.
Hurd, a western drover, S. M. Reed, of
Greene, Chevango co., and an infant, were
killed. One other person, whose name is
unknown, was so badly injured that he can-
oot survive. Filteen others were wonnded.

TwexsTY ror Ose.—In the recent elecs
tions the Opposition took a sweeping ro-
venge lor the loss of Francis P. Blair, Jr.
On hie political grave twenty Dewmecraiic
victims have bled. TFhirteen Lecowplon
ghosts crossed the Styx from Pennayivaia,
four from Ohio, and three from Indiana.
Well may the wrathfo) shade of Blair be ap-
peased.—N. ¥. Times.

WiLr rre Presimext Resiox!—Judge
PPorter, of Pennsylvania, hae resigned his
seat upon the Bench of the Sopreme Conrt,
beesuse his party has been defearad in thet
State. As the Judge is a bosom [riend of
the President, his condocy has reised the
queetion in political cireles, whether the
Presidetrt will resign also. Nousverroms. —
Elve. Post,

T'he Louisville artesinn well has becoms
a {awmowe place of resurt. The well in now
3,556 [eet in depth and throws two hundred
and twenty-five gallons of water in a min-
ute. The lorce with which the water pese-
es through nn inch nozzle throws it siaty
feet above the surlace of tha ground.

In the New Yeork court of enmmon pleas
u jury gave n man $500 sgainel anvther for
cutting his nasal organ open with a drivking
glaes. 1n anotlier branch of the same iri-
bunal, a jury gave an un‘ortunate widower
{200 ngainst a man for carelessly running
over and crushing his wife 10 death!

In New York last week, Potrick Stack-
pole, in a quarrel with his wife, snaiched up
a stick and simed a blow at her head. She
dodged the blow and the stick descended up=
on the head of an infant she hold in her
arms, killing it almost instantly.

The President of the United States has
stopped 'The Press, that is, Forney's paper,

their name, and womanieod loved sad gay- I

--The Limerick Chfubitle ~mentions. the |
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Some church affuits muede it nrcessas
for My. Cartwright 1o visit New *o‘r"‘éi_l)',-
FOIHE Yeurs ago, aid 1 %oe arcanged Fob Moy
fhat fre shoid gin 39 of %o Anior House.
Biwan here that, his bfefhati edpecied to
meet him; his socisl =84 depomimarionn]
#gpointments had referevce o the  Asior
Heuse se his head gourters, When - Mr.
Carrwright, however, appesred at the Astor,
there was nothing In his backwoods appesr.
snce that sugpested te its proprietora hie
worthy position emong the fathers of metho.
divm; when, therefore, he requested to be
shown (o his foom, he was very eavalierly
turned over to & servant to show ‘bim up
stairs. -

Up swuins they went—ua, wp, up— Mr,
Cartwright in wondering smasoment lost—
the servant apparently untiring in his smuse-
ment ‘of ascending. Fimally, the servant
opened the dour of =n spsriniont up in the
attie stery, and pointed it oot te ‘Dir. €. as
ki reom. Father Peter dewnined theover-
vant'while he should take w genersl mrvey
of the premises —rapenied tire inquiry if this
was “the room be was Yo occecupy—and al
lengih appearing to be well satisfied, hodine
poved of his baggage.ond very politely re-
quested the servinmt %o ‘be goud ‘envoyh o
show him down stairs aguin. - The servant
preceded Futher Canwright down, down,
dowr, ¢/} they” reached at jength the sireet
landing; but before 1he servant vouldmoke
hie escape, Petecingniredil he would't please
%o show bim up aguin! 8o up they went a-
gain, beavenward, and » ot . Jast Peter found
his'room, end permitted the servant to de-

Tae servant bowever, had

And sodewn, down, goes the sesvant, to
say lo the clevk that that. singulsr old chap
up in Lthe spper story wanted him 1o come to
his roem, . And then up, vp goes Mr. Clork.
*“Aceyou the clerk?”

uY“ Bil'p" d_ et -
*Well, you will pfacg tie tmder great ob-
ligations 1o you, if you will show me the way

stairs!” g ol &"- el ~all s
nd whon shce Dwte dows sisirs, afler
Ungle Peter hud trben apother survey. .
the surroundings, tive clerk very, putitely in-
quired il there waa anything fothee he
could do for him.
“Yes, says Uncle Peter, yes. my friend, }
would be greutly obliged to you for a broad-
axe!”
.\ brond-axe!" says Mr, Clerk, in aston-
ishment, *and what do you propure te do
with a broad-axe?™
**1 thought [ should like to Haze my way
lo my room."
It is needless to say that Peter Cartwright
was the lion of that week at the Astor; and
that it was not further required of him to
climb up that endless eeries of stairways—
but, whea his friends called to inguire for, or
call upon him, they found him snugly en-
sconsed in one of the mosteligible roems in
the bouse.

Bring Out Your Poand Cake -

Among the company of a grest five dol-
lar ball given at New Orleans, last Spring
in honor of sowe public event,was a green
'un fromn the country, who had never before
seen anything of the kind upon so grand a
scsle, and was totally at a Joes to under-
stand the ridiculous, mew fangled dances
which prevailed. Paying en enormous
prica for a ticket, snd having been fasting
some time in anticipation of the supper, his
whole thoughts were directed lo the enjoy-
ment in that line in store for him. He
strode up and down the salvon with lia
hands thrust into his pantaloons pockets,
accosting every waiter he encountered with:
“Buy, look here! ls supper most ready 1
At last supper was snnounced and in
rushed our here, in  advance of everybody,
and seatifig himeolf nbout the cenire of the
table, began to beckan every waiter whose
eye he could catch, but o one, mach tu his
indignation, spproached him until afier the
ladies had been seated and served, when he
waa ssked whether ho would take some
ham.

“Ham!" exclalmed ha, with & most pro.
found estonishment. **Ilo you suppose
I can eal five dollars® worth of kam? Bring
us somne of your pound cake,and sich like!™

Paj and the ThermoMeier

In Auburn, last winter, an Irishman
walking one ol the streets saw a  thermom-
eter hanging =1 the side of the dour on the
front of the house. Biopping a moment be
looked at I, then approaching it, raised hLis
shelaleh, and exclaimed, “An faith, and
you'te the listle crether what keeps the
weather so cowld, are ye!"™ and wilh a
tarrible blow, nccompamed with the urual
Irish oath, brought it ina thousand pieces to
the ground.

(Carrylug tho Johe iwo Far.

A (cilow stole a wond saw, and en trial
told the Judge that he only toek it in a joke.
“How far did yeu earry it]™ asked the
Judge.

“Two milés," answered the prisoner.
*That's earrying the joke toe far,” remark-
ed the Judge, and the prisoner was commited
tor further exsmination.

Bridget's Talention

Och, Paddy! swate Paddy, i ] was yo'er
daddy, ['d kill ye with kisses inticely: 17 1
was yer bruther and likewise yer muther, ['d

Linguiries whether trece and plants will'

facres of corn now standing In -
stooks in \he field, and in such bulk s

was aever hefors CQQ"M on

samg extent of sarths s =

and river \Et;‘némn nal gxcep o8
cars dgo these fields wars aveasights

1y bogs overgrown with : :

[ e wowds, cai-tails, &c.—the

j 1 was filled, the drales thirty

| apart, the mains leading to the Sénse
ca outlet; then after being {ruu
l!l-_o field was treated with stable ms-
Aire, plowed and hlrro\ved,iue’h-:
ted with tobaceo, producing a .

heavy and very sven erOp, 'g
ond large crop of tobaceo was growd
with- a little addition of manure.—«
The last spring two acres of it waf
planted with ~large, sixteen-romed
Dent corn, four feet apart each way,
three ot four kernels in the hill, withy
only a little fine manure to sach Nl
The seed planted was from & bassall
ol eard brought to the V. 8, Pair'sy
Philadelphin for efiibition; but the
Dresent product is at least twenty per
cent. larger than were the seed save,
Sume'vl the ears are 14 inches loug,
‘with 16'to 20 rows to the ear; "aad

the keovriely & Mfge and long h¢=

kernsty'—but the groat' evensess of
| e yM T the riost remarable fabe
turé of the crop as every stock’ had
at feast one large ear and 1

I noticed at least one stalk with twe
very large envs; and n=arly alilfes—
FThe tallest stalk was 1< [cat, whily
there were few under i2 foat, ‘Whes
this e;rb::wn gu':'}hnp. on the il
Septe ¥ the Ty EPFPETeN

Iy as'sweet and jt;‘i;y ws the ville of
the sorghum: Ahbough e rank

weed had been kept du:z this
corn, the wholesurface wasnow cons
sred with a thin mat of chickweed,
which seemed rather to sid the lotee

s0il 10 retain its mojsture sad ity

ofic. " In"ana adjoining field Mw

had tlirea acres of long sighy

ffiut corn, some of the eurs nsary 19

inches long. The yield wee wary
large, even farger than Leov e rsaw Bow
fore; but; altogether the fodderwes
mote abundant and waluable, the cew

réal yRId¢ wotild not ‘compare) witly

thit of the Dent corn. ~Some of the
lavgest ‘euty of bl will bo” exiibiesd)

at'the'Suite Pair at'Syr

D T
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in" fafmidy as ¥ mecheaic
pensly ‘al¥ the Mebor of plowing, .
sowing, plantieg and Barvesiisg may e o
well perferared by the lubor of benstoasef
mes, Fhos it iv propesed to dosur plews

ive have oo doubt, with ss muoh
me el
“How wahg fatient churos have bae .
et ol S8 o' chark ST P
m;.nﬂqhd ven bondred petents
have beoh grinted for chithuy, and s ey
mora for w. : - What we they
all worth! The old dash churn, wilkesl
‘‘patented’  marked ou its. side, Faw

bring. buller scotier shan tbe pufeiy
and »s jt ia more simple ju jia ruckios
it is sooner mude clean afller the churning v

over.

§

But most peophlwnni"t. save labo¥
rate, and’ therefore they are rendf to
anything that in moved by the orify of o
wheel. Woell, how many kiods

churns have we!' No one kaowss

thowp which we have seén have ine
whirh-ptsses theough the churn

pivots of irun that come in coptact witk they
crepm.  Now, afior using them for s she
tims, the gearing wears loose and the

rons out. Bul, what is still worse, iie Ben
mnkes millk gresse as bluck ae thetjor s surl
wheel. A purt of thie goes inside and siine
glex with the cremm.  Of contes the Bty
is colored some, if pot injured, by the eeme
tset. 4
The old barrel churn was -preferred by
many becsuse the cream was kepl
and did not epstier, but it was mot sgimfed
8o much as in crank churns with numereny
floats inside. Ye! we would net give s eine
pence for all the seven hundred patenss fn
Washingtou. The business i churning
and making buttes must be dene privcipsily
by manual labor,

Thers is ne need of all thes¥ confrivaness
te turn cream inte butter. A square bem
somewhat in the form of an oid besdise
makes a better and cheaper churw then sy
which we hiave seen. This box is turaed
ever and over by meana of a crank whish s
fasiened w it on the ootside. No irew rese
through to blacken the cream and ae Secate
are required to agitate it, for the sguase sides
cawae {riction enough on torning e crank,
Alljs plain and simple. The cream I
put in at the side, as in barrel churne, end
the botter is taken oot witheut say ressevsd
o! gearing from the inside. The churm i
washed and cleaned with balf the labor fes

t

Of wanhing machines we have Dot medd
lo say, as most of them bave beea
aside. They would be capital wers W
for the labur of working them and the
of 1lé ciothes. The only good one
we ever saw was worked like
this weni by water. — Massachusells

Y
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Transplantsiien of Traed.

Thero ls a degres of miscorception ow
this subject that in troly astenishing, whes
the exercise of a moderste portion of seme
mon sense is all that ls requisite 1o form
correct judgment. Ia ibe firnt plade
trees nnd even the most deligats m
the temperale sone san be seat

country to Europe with perfect safety,
even to countries in the interiof, sweh
YWarsaw, Yienna, &e., te which therd
several hundred miles of Jand cerriage
arrival in Eurcpe, and yoi we have

ficilee)

il

transportalion to the different States of
Union. Allthat any spplicent for

&c , hes to de in to inform we of the
route for transmission and whal porties
land carriege, and we will manags the des
tails. Many persons residing in Btaterseuth
of us have also very erronecus motlons ad bo
the suitable semson for transmitting
and plants fo them. 'The montha of Ne-
vrmber to March are perfectly safe for foie
warding trees and shrubbery as far south o
Charleston, and Novembeor to Januery,
New Orleans. The autumn ia best for sefe
ding treesto the Western States. ‘lhz
riod of tranaplantation commences here

lot day ol Oectober and extends to. the ot
duy of Msy for dilfleront sections of the
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see that you went to bed sirly. To taste of
ver breath, It wod starve me to death, and 1
Iny off my hoops altogether: to jonst have |
a taste of yer arm on my waisfe, 1'd larf ot
the manest of weathur. Dear Paddy, be
mine, my own valuntine—ye'll find me both
gintle and civil; our life we will spind to an
flegant ind, and cars may go damce with
the divil.*

and requested Mr. F. to send in his bill.—
The account was 7 dollars and 50 cents.—
The news of the payment of the cash hea
Lwt been received.

— ISR R v -

The editor of the N. Y. Dutchman, speak-
ing of & drink he once had octasion to in-
dulge in, says he couldn’t tell whether it

| was bsandy or a torchlight procession going

»dow his throat,

. o
B s
pa.

country, ‘Trees cannot adrance

in vogitation hete until the middie of

and it matters not bow bf-r dnn.dm
may be at the places where they are

ed, even it It wore midsummer, srovided

are ¥ent frome u place where vegetation le
dormant, and the voyage notso long as to
atart their growth on their passage. 01
Vines being very laro in vegotating may
salely transported a month Jater thaw the
perivd nnmed for trecs.

Potators in Hartford, Connesticnt, e
said 1o ®e selling at sevenieen &:nts pov
Sushal

AGRIOULTUHAL
il —x:
Mr. Joseph Wright -has eeversl

lurge

, sand resting on clay meay foet “a
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